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STROPHE. I. 


RECIT. | I N wildering terror, hopeleſs of repoſe, 
Thy ſons, O Science, fled their * Gothic foes; 
Fell Slander's curſe profan'd their blameleſs name, 
And Bigot Hate his ſignal-trumpet blew : 
| 4 
Then Spoil, dire Fiend, their ſimple domes o'erthrew, 
And hutl'd their treaſures to the waſting flame, 

* On the decline of the Roman Empire, the Goths over-ran its weſtern 
ptovinces, and “ gave the flrſt blow to learning i Academies were ruined, 
libraries burnt, and the learned forced to ſhut up ſchools and books, Nor 

were the Chriſtian Prieſts leſs concerned in the deſtruct on of letters 1 they 


forbad their writings” (thoſe of the great Philoſophers) 4 ag dangerous and 


pernicious,” SHarvs's rod. re Univ. Hf, p. 161, | 
'»B One 


* 
1 : 1 8 4 
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1 6 ] 
One tranſient joy * Imperial CHARLES ſupplied: 


Turn, Fugitives of Hope,” the Monarch cried ; 


* Behold yon lilied marge of ſilver Sens = 
« Be there your fix'd inviolable Fane.” 

Ah!] no; Neglect, pale Spectre, haunted _ 
And daſh'd their riſing hope in new deſpair 


ANTISTROPHE, I. 


ain, How ſafe a reſt from Rapine's idiot hand, 
Shrines how majeſtick in how fair a land, 
Thy call, Great Alrxxp, to the wanderers gave! 
In balm of bliſs they bath'd each heart-felt wound, 


There were then” (between A. D. 700 and 1400) * no Univerſities, no 
libraries, And if any man dared to lift himſelf up above the vulgar, or oppoſe _ 
prevailing ignorance, he was blackened with the odious title of magician 
or heretick, Charles the Great indeed attempted to diſpel this thick dark» - 
neſs, by founding the Univerſity at Paris, and buying books. But the 
French Hiſtory teſtifies, that, immediately upon the death of Kings, the li- 


braries were ſold.” ShARPI, p. 180. 


And 


REC. ACC, 


AIR, 


LT #4) 


And kiſs'd with rapture's lip the ſacred ground, 
Where Is1s winds her laurel-ſhaded wave. 


Here their neglected harps again were ſtrung, 


Here loud their ſhouts of grateful triumph rung: 


Hence, in a ſullen age of lingering night, 


Clear broke the beam of Learning's orient light; 


Through the dead darkneſs ſhot the quickening ray, 


RECIT, 


And wak'd the Morn of Life's refulgent day, 
EPODE, I. 


In BaiTain's CyaracTir that Life was born, 


| Dear lovely offspring from the womb of Morn. 


From heart to heart ſurpuſſing inſtincts ran, 
Prime elements of Heaven's commencing plan: 
Complete to cloſe the maſter-work divine, 

Roſe the ſage Queen of ALrzsD's laurcate ſhrine. 


B2 She, 


AIR, 


Alx. 


(8) 
She, foſter-parent of the Britiſh Soul, 
From Nature's hand the precious nurſling caught; 


To graceful ſtrength its noble wildneſs wrought, 

Alm' d its bold pow rs, and erown'd th\aceompliſh'd Whole, 
Nature was plear'd, and led the fond acelaim 3 

« Hail | Nurſing- mother of Great Aaron's fame.“ 


STROPHE, II. 


* 


E She, from Britiſh Glory $ well- trod way 


Recalls her Sons, a countleſs train; 5 1 
Preſents Thee, PoxTLAanD, Regent of her ſway, = 
And hails Thee in her feſtal Fane. 

Proud ſhines the Dome, in ſplendor dreſt, | - 
To ſolemnize her high beheſt, 
Lo! Banners of her peerleſs line 
Gleam, mantling round the pillar'd ſhrine; 


— 


Cox. 


REC. 


ACC, 


| ( 9 ] 
As Standards girt the trophied wall 


of Chivalry's herole hall, 


Fame's votive hand the Silver Tiſſue ſpun, 


| Broider'd magnificent with ſtoried names 


Of Sages, Heroes, Patriots, Kings: 


_ « Theſe, Theſe were mine," the Parent · Voice proclaims— | 


The ſymphony accordant ſprings, 
And hymns the legend of each fay'rite Son, 


ANTISTROPHE. Il. 


“ Here red-croſs RichAxp rung his maiden ſhield, 


« Deep in BEAUMONT'S willowy grovez _ "RT 


e Thence o'er high * Acon's tow' ** o'er * Gisons field, 


« His lion-hearted onſet drove. 


„A town in Syria, beſieg'd and taken by Richard. 
A plain in Normandy, where Richard defeated the French. 


« Here 


AIR. 


RECIT. 


REC. ACC, 


mite. ACC, 


[ wo ] 
« Here f. parks of patriot valour ſtole 
e On ſable-mailed EDwaRb's ſoul, 
« Each deeply kindling, as it fell: 
« How dread they flam'd, let Cxessy tell. 


« Here through each walk that Genius knew, 


« The mighty wing of SeLDEN flew. 


« * SOMERS, here taught a State's proud pile to rear, 


© In well-pois'd energies harmonious join'd 


True Liberty with Bxunswick's Reign: 


« Here kindred ſpirit glow/'d in PoxTLanD's mind, 


« And bade him ſtill the madding train, 
* That dar'd cry havock to a form ſo fair.“ 


EPO PDR. It. 


Lo! waving from the picur'd vault on high, 
Yet brighter Banners ſtrike the dazzled eye. 


e john, Lord Somers. 


1 


Emblaz'd 


3 5$SyMPH. 


XZ $YMPH. OR. 


RECIT, 


SEMICH, 


| [ xn 
Emblaz'd they bear, on fields of Gold, 
Illuſtrious Names of Worthies old, 
That held erewhile the claſſick ſway, 
The PoxTLanDs of another day. 


Hark | a bold triumphal ſound 
Celebrates the Band renown'd. 


© Deareſt to Mem'ry, hail, O princely Train | 


« Hail, Garter'd Chiefs of this parental Reign! 
« Ye, enrob'd in Civil ſtate, 
te Safe upheld a Kingdom's weight; 


« Ye crown'd with more ennobling fame 


| te Your anceſtry of titled name; 


« Ye the hallow'd Mitre wore 


ve the palm of Learning bore, 


Fach Muſe for ' DoxsxT wove the wreath he won; 


Thomas Sackville, Earl of Dotlet, 


Fach 


„ 


« Fach Virtue high in gallant * Ormond ſhone; 


| ee In loyal * Hyps, with patriot zeal, combin'd 
; te Truth's hermit heart, and Wiſdom's deep- taught mind, 
REC. Acc. © Vet, Sounds of triumph, yet forbear to flow 
| « One dear remembrance wakes the notes of Woe, 
| noL.hMy © Wove by Love's hand, bedew'd by Sorrow's tear, 

„ Sad Duty's wreath we hung on GuiL.prorD's bier i 

« Be his the nobleſt meed fond hearts can give, 

i | 10 In them inſhrin'd, a ſainted name, to live, 
| 8TROPHE, III. 
| Are. Acc, © 80 bright aſcending, in our Mother's line, 
| « Saw many an age her Bun of Glory hiuc ; =_ 
| « Lol PorTLAND, ſtill in noon's triumphant height, | 
| on Aupion's Ifles it pours a flood of light, 
[ |  & Janes buten firſt Duke of Ormond, 
1 | b Edward Hyde, Earl of Clarendon. 


« With 


It + 
. # 
8 
| 
N 5 
1 4 1 
oY 
* 
x 
7 
m 
. 9 
- 
#; 
72 
: * 
bt 
ig 
3 
* 
1 *% 
* 
WH 
, 1 
* 
1 
4 


AIR. 


RECIF, 


AIR, 


10 1 
« With deep Affection's parent-plea 
© Her future hope She reſts on 'Thee, 
« Bear Thou her Enſigns of puiſlant State; 


©« Be Thine the Throne, where late her Gutbpronp ſat ; 


te Be Thine the fadeleſs Wreath, that grac'd his head; 
Bear Thou her Key of that time-hallow'd Spring, 


„% Whence laureate Honour's taſteful ſtream is fed : 


« All, All to Thee, her Sov'reign gifts, we bring.“ 


ANTISTROPHE. Ill. 


They ceaſe: and lo! to greet thy feſtal morn, 


Her handmaid Scixvexs their pomp adorn. 
Paſs the gay trains with meaſur'd ſteps along, 
And character their pow'rs in myſtick ſong, 
As each her white-rob'd band leads on, 

She bows her Emblem to thy Throne; 


e Preſents 


(4 ] 
Preſents a Bay, of verdure ne'cr to die, » 
And ſpeaks the heart's deep tranſport in her eye. 
Lo! Youth's meek Muſes cloſe the bright array, 
Soft-breathing Gratulation's tribute rhyme :; 
With early Sweet, ſure pledge of ſweeteſt Prime, 
Auſpicious homage to thy State they pay. 


EPO D E. II. 


RECIT. Thus, PoxTLAnD, thus, beneath thy Guardian- care, 
Hope's op'ning bloom ſhall ſpread ſupremely fair. 
Here ſhall the wakeful Soul of Toil purſue, 


Untir'd, each noble aim of triumph new: 


l RONDEAU, Here glowing Thought, by foſt'ring Spirits fann'd, 
Shall burſt to flame, and riſe o'er all the land: 
| | Enthuſiaſt Fancy, Nature's wayward Child, 


With traceleſs art ſhall temper raptures wild, 


i! | And 


L "5s ] 

And tart enchanting in divine exceſs : 
on. cuox. Here Genius, from pure Learning's living rill, 
Spirit of richeſt virtue ſhall diſtill, 
And livelier tint his many-colour'd dreſs, 
| From Britain's World, from Britain's Patron Throne, 
O'er Oxyoxp ſtill Affection's eye ſhall bend; 
Shall ſee her, juſt to each protecting Friend, 


YT heeam on his name the luſtre of her own. 1 | 
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